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haueheere : fure they are baflards totheEngli(h, the 

French nere got em. 

La. Y ou arc too young, too happie, and too good 
To make your fclfc a tonne out ofmy blood. 

4 'Lord. Faire one, I thinke not fo. 

Ol.Lord There’s one grape yet, I am fure thy father 
drunke wine, Bucifthou be’ftnotanalfe, lam a youth 
of fourtcere: I hauc knowne thee already. 

Hel, I dare not lay I take you, but I giue 
Me and my feruicc, eucr whilfi I liue 
Into your guiding powerThis is the man. 

King. Why theayoung 'Bertram take herfhee’sthy 
wife. 

’ZJer.My wifemyLeige? I fhalbefeech your highnes 
In fuch a bufines, giue meleaue to vfe 
The hclpe of mine owne eies. 

King. Know’ft thou not ‘Bertram what fliee ha’s 
done for mee ? 

her. Yes my good Lord, but neuer hope to know 
why Ifhouldmarrieher. 

King .Thou know’ft thee ha’s rais’d me from my lick” 
ly bed. 

Ber. But followes it my Lord, to bring me downe 
Muft anfwer for your railing? 1 knowe her well: 

Shee had her breeding at my fathers charge: 

A poore Phyfiiians daughter my wife ? Difdaine 
Rather corrupt me cuer. 

King Tis onely title thou difdainft in her,the which 
I can build vp : ftrange is it that our bloods 
Ot colour, waight, and heat-, pour’d all together. 
Would quite confound diftin&ion: yet ftands off 
Indifferences fo mi ghtie. Iffticbee 
All that is vettuous ( faue what.thou diflik’fl) 

A poore Phifitians daughter, thou diflik’ft 
Of vertue for the name: but doe not fo : 

From loweft place, whence vertuous things proceed. 
The place is dignified by th’ doers deede. 

Where great additions fwcll’s, and vertue none. 

It is a dropfied honour .Good alone, 

Is good without a name? Vilencfle is fo: 

Th? propertie by what is is, ftiould go, 

Not by the title. Sheets young, wife, faire, 

In thefe, to Nature ftiee’s immediate heire: 

And thefe breed honour: that is honours fcorne. 

Which challenges it fclfc as honours borne, 

And is not like the fire: Honours thriue. 

When rather from our a#s we them deriue 
Then our fore-goers: the meere words, aflaue 
Debofh’d on eueric tombe, on euerie graue: 

A lyingTrophee,andasoftisdumbe, 

«Vherc duft, and damn’d obliuion is the Tombe. 

Of honour'd bones indeed, what (hould be faide ? 

If thou canft like this creature, as a maids, 

I can create the reft: Vertue, and (bee 

Is her owne dower: Honour and wealth, from nice, 

Ber. I cannot loue her, nor will ftriuc to doo’t. 

King. Thou wrong’ft thy fclfe, if thou Ihold’ft ftriuc 
to choofe. 

Hel. That you are well reftor’d my Lord.I’mc glad: 
Let the reft go. 

King. My Honor’s at the ftake, which to defeats 
I muft produce my power. Heere, take her hand. 

Proud fcernfull boy, vnworthie this good gift, 

That doftin vilemifprifion (Tiacklevp 
My loue, and her defert: that canft not dreamc. 

We poizing vs in her dcfc&iue fcale. 



Shall weigh thee to the beanie : ThaMBiifTT 
It is in Vs to plant thine Honour, where * kn ° w i 

Wepleafetohaue it grow. Checke thy con,. 

Obey Our will* vyhich trauailes in thygood 1 * 5 

Beleeuc not thy difdaine, but prefentlie 

Do thine owne fortunes that obedient rieht 
Which both thy dutie owes, and Our power a* 

Or I will throw thee from my care for eucr 
Into the flaggers, and the carelefle Japfe 
Oi youth and ignorance: both my reuengeandh* f 
Loofing vpon thee, in the name of iufticc, C 

Without all termes ofpittie. Speake,thine anf Wer 

Ber. Pardon my gracious Lord: for I fubmit 
My fancie to your eies, when I confider 
What great creation, and what dole of honour 
Flies where you bid it: I finde that (Re which late 
Was in my Nobler thoughts, moft bafe: is now 
The praifed of the King, who fo ennobled 
Is as’twere borne fo. 

King. Take her by the hand, 

And tell her flic is thine: to whom I promife 
A counterpoize: If not to thy eftate, 

A ballance more repleac. 

Ber. I take her hand. 

Kin, Good fortune, and the fauour ®fth*Ki n » 
Smile vpon this Contra#: whole Ceremonie * 
Shall feeme expedient on the now borne briefe 
And be perform’d to night: the folerane Feaft ' 

Shall more attendi vpon the coming fpace, 
Expecting abfent friends. A»tl.ou lou’fi her 

Thy loue’s to me Religious :elfe,do’s erfe. * £ Xm 

TaroHes and Lafewfiaj behind , commen. 
ting ofthu wedding, 

Laf. Do you hearc Monficur? A word with you. 

Par. Y our pleafure fir. 

Laf. Your Lord and M after did well to make his re- 
carnation. 

Par. Recantationj’My Lord? rayMafter? 

Laf. I: Is it not a Language I fpeake i 

Par. A moft harfti one, and not to bee vnderfloede 
without bloudie fuccceding My Mafter i 

Laf. Are you Companion to the Count Roftilm) 

Par. To any Count, to all Counts: to what is man. 

Laf. To what is Counts man: Counts maifler is of 
another ftilc. 

far. You arc too old fir: Letitfatisfieyou, you are 
too old. 

Laf. I muft tell thee firrah, I write Man 1 towhich 
title age cannot bring thee. 

Par. What I dare too well do, I dare not do. 

Laf. I did thinke thee for two ordinaries : tobtes 
prettie wifcfellow, thou didftmakc tollerable ventof 
thy traucll, it might pafle: yetthefcarftesand the ban* 
ncrets about thee,did manifoldlie diflwade me from be- 
lecuing thee a velTell of too great a burthen. 1 hauenow 
found thee, when I loofethceagaine,Ic«renot:yetart 
thou good for nothing but taking vp, and chat th’ ourt 
fcarce worth. 

Par. Hadft thou not the priuiledge of Antiquity vp¬ 
on thee. 

Laf. Do not plundge thy felfe to farre in anger,leaft 
thou haften thy trial!: which if, Lordhauemerciecn 
thee for a hen, fo my good window of Lettice faiethee 
well, thy calVroent I needc not open, for I look through 
thee. Giue me thy hand. 

ParMy Lord,you giue me moft egregious indignity, 

Laf- 


/ 
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IhWell\thatSnds Well. 


not 


"fTi w ich all my heart, and thou art worthy of it. 
pL j hauc not my Lord deferu’d it. 

L f. Yes good faith, cu’ry draramc of it, and I will 
.fbacethec afcruplc. 

Vat. WclUftallbcwifcr. 

L^Eu'n as foonc as thou can'll/for thou haft to pull 
(mackc a*ch contrarie. If cucr thou bce’ft bound 
•^hvskarfcand beaten, thou fhall finde what it is to be 
* 11 of thy bondage, I hauc a defirc to holdcmyac- 

P r °. ntanCC with thee,or rather my knowledge, that I 
^ Uai |* ay the default, he is a man I know. 

P*r- M/Lord you do me moft infupportablc vexati- 

on * r j would it were hell paines for thy fake, and my 
ore doing eternal!: for'doing lam paftj as I will by 
P,° j D what motion age will glue meleaue. Exit. 

Par. Well, thou i.afta fonncihall take this difgrace 
off me; fcttruy, old, filthy, feuruy Lord ; Well, 1 muft 
be patient, there is no fettering of authority. He beatc 
him(bymylire>ifl ean mectehim with anyconucni- 
cn ce and he were double and double a Lord. He hauc 

no mote pittie ofhis age then I would hauc of-He 

boatchim, and if I could but meet him agen. 

Snter Lxfew. 

laf Sirra,your Lord and matters married, there’s 
newea for you: you haue a new Miftris. 

Par. I moft vnfaincdly befcechyour Lordfliippe to 
makefomcrcfe-ruation of your wrongs. He is my good 
Lord,whom I ferue abouc is my mafter. 
laf Who? God. 

Par. I fir. 

Laf The dcuill it is, that’s thy mafter. Why dooeft 
thou garter vp thy armes a this fafhion?Doft make hofc 
ofthyflecucs ?Do other feruants fo ? Thou wert beft fee 
thy lower part where thy nofe ftands. By mine Honor, 
iff were but two houres y onger, l*de beate thee: mec- 
think’ft thou art a generall effcncc, and cuery man fliold 
beatc thee: I thinke thou waft created for men to breath 
themfclues vpon thee. 

Tar. This is hard and vndefetued meafure my Lord. 
Laf. Go too fir, you were beaten in Italy for picking 
akerncllouc ofaPomgranar,youarea vagabond, and 
no true traueller: you are more fawcic with Lordcs and 
honourable perfonages, then the Commifsion of your 
birth and vertue giucs you Heraldry.You arc not worth 
another word, cite Tdc call you knauc. I leaue you. 

Sxit 

Enter Count RoJfiHion. 

Par. Good, very good, iris fo then: good, very 
good, let it be conceal’d awhile. 

Rof. Vndcme, and forfeited to cares for eucr. 

Tar. What’s the matter fweet-heart ? 
fyfsiH. Although before the folcmnc Prieft I haue 
fwornc, I will not bed her. 

Par. What? what fweet heart ? 

Rof. O my Varrolles , they haue married me: 

11c to the T)^c4uwarres,and neuer bed her. 

P*r. France is a dog-hole* and it no more merits, 

The tread of a maos foot: too # th warres. 

^ There sletters fromroymother: Whatth’im- 
port is, 1 know not yet# 

tar. I that would be knowne: coo’ch vmrs my boy, 
tooth wanes: 1 J> 
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He weares his honor in a boxe vnfeene. 

That hugges his kickic wickic heare at home. 

Spending his manlie marrow in her arrocs 
Which ihould fuftaine the bound and high curuet 
Of Marfes ficric ftccd: to other Regions, 

France is a ftablc, wee that dwell in’t lades. 

Therefore too’th warre. 

Rof. It fliall be fo, lie fend her to my houfe. 

Acquaint my mother with my hate to her. 

And wherefore I am fled: Write to the King 
That which I durft not fpeake. His prefent gift 
Shall furnilh me to thofe Italian fields 
Where noble fclJowes ftrike: Warres is no ftrife 
Tothedarkchoufe,and the detected wife. 

Tar. Will this Caprichio hold in thee,art fure? 

Rof. Go with me to my chamber, and aduice me. 
lie lend her ftraight away: To morrow. 

He to the warres, fhe to her Angle forrow. 

Par.Why thefe bals bound, ther’s noife in.it. Tis hard 
A yong man niaried, is 3 man that’s mard : 

Therefore away, and leaue her brauely: go. 

The King ha’s done you wrong : but hufh ’tis fo. Sxit 

Snter Helena and Clowne .' 

Hel. My mother greets me kindly, is flic well ? 

Oo. She is not well, but yet fhe has her health, fhe’s 
very merrie, but yee fnc is not well: but thankes be *»i- 
uen fhe’s very well, and wanes nothing i’th world : but 
yet flic is noc well. 

Hel. If flie be verie wel, what do’s fhe ayle,that (he’s 
noeverie wdl? 

Cio. 7 ruly flie s very well indeed^but for two things 

Hel . What two things ? 

Clo. One,that (he’s not in heauen, whether God fend 
he. quickly : the other, that (he’s in earth, from whence 
God fend her quickly. 

Enter Parolles. 

Par. Biefl'eyou my fortunate Ladle* 

Hel. I hope fir I haue your good will to haue mine 
owne good fortune. 

Par. You had my prayers to leade them on, and to 
keepe them on, haue them ftill. O my knaue, how do’s 
my old Ladie ? 

f/«. So that you had her wrinkles, and I her money, 
I would flic did as you lay# J 

Par. Why I fay nothing. 

Clo. Marry you are the wiferman: for many a mans 
tongue (hakes cut his mafters vndoing: to fay nothing, 
todo nothing, to know nothing, and to haue nothin^* 
is to be a great part ofyour title, which is within a verte 
little of nothing. 

Par. Away,th’art a knaue. 

Clo. You fliould haue faid fir before a knaue, th'ar^a 
knaue, that’s before me ch art a knaue: this had beene 
truth fir. 

Tar. Go too, thou art a wittie foole, I haue found 
thee. 

Clo. Did you finde me in your felfe fir, or were you 
taught to finde me? 

Clo. Thefearch fir was profitable,'and much Foole 
may you find in you 3 euen to the worlds pleafure,and tbe 
cncrcafc of laughter. 

Par. A good knaue ifaith,and well fed. 

Madam, my Lord will go awaie to night. 
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